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^as more variety of real life, and greater facility of language. jJe describes the miseries of idleness, with the lively .sensations 0{ one who has felt them1; and in his private memorandums ^hile engaged in it, we find 'This year I hope to learn dili-,,-enccV Many of these excellent essays were written us hastily 03 an ordinary letter. Mr. Langton remembers Johnson, when 0n a visit at Oxford3, asking him one evening how long it was tjll the post went out; and on being told about half an hour, j,c exclaimed, 'then we shall do very well.' He upon this Distantly sat down and finished an Idler, which it was necessary should be in London the next day. Mr. Langton having signified a wish to read it, ' Sir, (said he) you shall not do more than J have done myself.' He then folded it up and sent it off.
Yet there arc in The Idler several papers which shew as much profundity of thought, and labour of language, as any of this great man's writings. No. 14, 'Robbery of Time;' No. 24, 'Thinking;1 No. 41, 'Death of a Friend'1;1 No. 43, 'Flight of Time;' No. 51, 'Domestick greatness unattainable;' No. ,133, < Self-denial;' No. .58, 'Actual, how short of fancied, excellence5;' No. 89, ' Physical evil moral good'1;' and his concluding paper on 'The horrour of the last7;' will prove this assertion. I know
' 'To be idle and to bo poor have     of No. 58 in, 'Kxpeetations nf pleasure
always been reproaches, and there-     frustrated.1 In iho original edition
fore every man endeavours with his     of The Jiilcr no titles are nivei). [n
utmost care to hide his poverty from     this paper IKS nhi'»'s liial ' mulling is
others, and his idleness from him-     more hopeless tlum a tirhenu: of
self.1 The Idler, No. 17.                        merriment.'
a Prayers and Meditations, p. 30 '' In thi.s paper lit; henmii by eon-
[36], BOSWJ;J,L.                                      siclen'iHii ' why ihe only thinking
3  In July, 1759.                                   being'  of (his  jilobc  is  doomed  to
4  This number was published a few     think merely lo be wretched, and to days after his mother's death.    It is     pass his time from youth to age in in the form of a letter, which is thus     feui-intf or   in  HtifferinK  calamities.' introduced :—' The  following letter     lie ends by asserting that ' of what relates to an affliction perhaps not     virtue Ihcru in, misery produces far necessary to  be   imparted   lo   the     the greater part,'
publickj but I could not persuade         ' 'There arc few things,' he wriics,
myself to suppress it, because I think     ' not purely evil, of which we can say,
I know the sentiments  to be sin-     without some emotion of uneasiness,
cere, and I feel no disposition to     this is Hi? Aw/. , . . The secret horrour
provide for this day any other enter-     of the  last  is  inseparable   from   u
tainment.'                                             thinking bdiitf, whose life is limited,
s In the table of contents the title     and to whom death hi dreadful.'
notestinely printed an unauthorised number of the pamphlet called The Patriot King, Boling-Mr. Burneypor-
